6                         VISIT   TO   THE

The moon had risen, and shed a beau-
tiful halo of coloured light upon the fleecy
clouds, which floated round, half threaten-
ing to obscure her brightness, as our little
craft anchored amongst the fleet. The
shore, a low, sandy line of coast, covered
with stunted milk bush, looked sadly un-
inviting; but to remain in a deckless boat,
swarming with rats, and redolent of a
mingled stench of fish and bilge water,
was impossible; we determined therefore
to brave its inhospitable looks, and de-
spatching our servants in a small canoe,
arrangements for a bivouac were soon
concluded.

The dense jungle around us, which we
found extended the distance of ten miles,
to Dwaka, gave me some apprehension
lest our rest should be disturbed by the

seemed a fitting object of wot-ship to men, whose
Tocation was one of constant danger. This deity
remained the chief object of adoration at Dwaka,
until the deification of Crishna, who., as an exiled
prince, built the city, and reigned there.